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Chapter l- One night of lust 


Author's Notes: 
There needs to be more Slash/Myles so that's why I'm writing this. Enjoy. Editor- GunsforevorOl :) 


He thought his latest client would be the same as all the others, how wrong he was.. 
It was a moonlit night in the city. From beyond the rush-hour crowd stood a man. 


He was lent against a fence, gently flipping his shoulder-length brown hair away from his eyes. Quietly he lit 
himself a cigarette and took a long suck from it, the nicotine burnt in his lungs. It felt wonderful. 


Suddenly a car parked up next to him. The driver's window opened to reveal a handsome male with dark skin, 


curly black hair, sunglasses and a top-hat. 
"Hey, gorgeous," the driver spoke in a voice as smooth as chocolate,” hop in" 


The prostitute gave a flirty grin and hopped into the car. 


He did his seatbelt while saying in a husky yet sexy voice," Why don't we go somewhere more.. private?" 

His client grinned | like those who talk dirty. Don't you?" 

He nodded 

“Oh l'm Slash by the way gorgeous. Your name?" 

“Myles. Myles Kennedy." 

Slash smirked before kissing Myles, snaking his tongue over the younger man’s lips, earning a soft gasp for an 
reward. Then he drove them to his apartment, kissing at the stops, changing from soft and slow to hard and 


fast. 


The instance they reached Slash's place it was a wrestle to get into the bedroom as soon as possible. Most of 
the time they wasted as thanks to them tearing at eachovers clothes and leaving hickeys that drew blood. 


By the time both had reached the bed Slash already had his hand in Myles' pants and was stroking his hard 


cock. 
“Oh fuck." was all Myles could say as he turned off the lights leaving them in darkness. 


To Slash, the young prostitute was like a god, his brown hair spread around him like a halo, blue eyes black 
with lust and arousal, and pale skin peppered with hickeys and bites. 


God, he was so sexy. Leaning down to kiss him, as he did, carefully undid Myles belt and pulled off his jeans, 
along with his underwear and grabbing his cock. 


“Wow, I've seen many naked girls in my life, but you.. you fucking top them alll" Slash said hotly, taking a glance 
at his lover's naked body. 


Slash started to rub Myles’ cock, kissing the head gently before taking the whole member in his mouth. Myles 
gasped as he felt Slash's hot, wet mouth over his cock, giving little licks at the head and lapping up the pre- 
cum. His breath came in short pants as he struggled how to breathe properly. He couldn't take it anymore. The 
knots in his stomach were tightening by the minute but he couldn't give the message, moans and whimpers 
bubbling from his throat though made Slash finally pull away with a wet pop. Some white liquid was leaking 


from his mouth. 
“Had enough yet?" He grinned, kissing his way up Myles’ skinny frame until his lips met Myles’ lips. 


“Slash..fuck me." 


“What? | couldn't hear" Slash teased 
Fuck me. PLEASE! 

“You don't need to tell me again" 

Myles layed down on the bed, raising his legs and wrapping them around his clients’ waist 


Neither had had dry sex before so they were curious about it. Gently Slash lined his rock-hard cock against 


the younger ones' entrance. 


He started to push in. A loud cry of pleasure and pain bubbled up from Myles’ throat as his body stretched 


to accommodate Slash's large cock. When he was all in the animal underneath him gave him the OK signal to 


start moving. 


Slash didn't bother to go slow, yet wasn't abusive either. But it was still brutal. He started to thrust quickly, 


only moving his hips out a little before slamming back inside. Myles however wasn't impressed. 
"ls that all you fuckin’ got?!" Growled Myles, as he left scratches up and down Slash's back, drawing blood. 


“Nope He said with a cheeky smile as he slammed so deep inside of Myles he gave a cry. Not of pleasure, but 


of pain. Myles just closed his eyes and waited for the pain to leave. 
Slowly the pain left, and Myles felt a funny jolt in his tummy as he opened his eyes and stared at Slash. 


Something about him made his heart race. Was it his soft black curls, or the irresistible dark tattooed skin, his 
dark eyes, slender yet strong body? Or maybe his personality or that he made sex so.so..irreplaceable? 


Or was it..all of those wrapped in one? 

Myles wasn't so sure. 

“Done entering orbit space cadet?" Came Slash's chocolatey voice, snapping Myles out of his thoughts. 
“| was. was ju-SLAAASH! 


The pain started to flood back as Slash started to slam quickly and painfully inside of him, in an attempt to 


make him come. 


Myles couldn't take it anymore. The knots in his stomach were too much for him to handle. Slash was just too 


experienced to be gentle and soothing and preferred hard, fast, yet hot sex. 


This was what made Myles realize he had fallen in love with Slash. He didn't want to be with anyone else 


except this hot, abusive yet loveable curly haired guy. 


“Fu-Fuck! Myles! I'm gonna.!" Groaned Slash, his thrusts losing their pace as he and Myles came together, both 
of them were screaming eachovers names, to Myles he felt like exploding, hot white seed splattered all over 
eachover while Slash's seed shooted deep inside the prostitute. 


"Mine." Slash growled heavily, pulling himself out of Myles before sliding up next to him. 


Myles started to shake uncontrollably, all part of a shock. He circled one of his fingers around his entrance and 


twinged at the pain. Yet he wanted to do it again. 


A soft hand rested gently on his shoulder. Myles jumped. Slash was staring at him, a look of concern as 


passion clouded his eyes as their eyes met. 

“You OK?" Slash whispered. 

“Yeah I-I'm fine. Just a bit shaken, that's all. 

“Look, you're not fine” Slash's voice had a stern yet passionate tone that Myles liked. It made him feel..safe. 


Gently Slash coaxed Myles into his arms before wrapping the blankets around them. Myles gave a soft sigh, 


snuggling deeper into warm chest as he said, 

“Thank you." 

“For what?" Slash said surprised. 

“For caring about me." Myles sighed softly as he shut his eyes and fell asleep. 
Slash stared at the fragile brunette snuggled into him and grinned. 

Carefully he kissed the top of Myles' head as he whispered, “Goodnight Myles.” 


And if you looked closely you could see a soft smile appear on Myles' peaceful face. 


Chapter 2- Fate... 


Author's Notes: 
| wanted to turn this into a fanfic so yeah, here's chapter 2 and plus, | changed what it's called. Enjoy. 


Myles’ POV 


Urgh fuck. Slept in, again. | tried to get out of bed when | remembered where | was. 


| turned round to see Slash, his strong caramel-colored arms around me, dark hair smothered his face. | even 


noticed he was drooling slightly. | held back a giggle. 

"Morning sunshine." | said, gently shaking his arm. 

No response. 

“Can you get up? Please?" 

| could see him grinning so | knew he was awake and was just winding me up. 

"Oi, get up mother-fucker!" | growled, pouncing on top of him and kissing him aggressively. 


Well THAT made him open his eyes. Slash stared up at me, a soft smirk upon his face. He gave a yawn, gently 
pushed me of him before he went to the kitchen. Probably to make breakfast. 


| climbed of his bed when | started to gag. Collapsing onto all fours, | coughed and gagged uncontrollably until | 
puked all over the place. Yuck. | picked myself of the floor, clenching my stomach and wincing at the pain 


“You alright?" Came Slash's worried voice as he stared down at me. 

“No, Im fine." | replied when | started to gag again 

Slash scooped me up and rushed me into the bathroom where | started to vomit into the toilet 
“There there, that's a good boy." He soothed as he gently patted my back 


His face was creased in concern when | continued to throw up. He then asked me a highly odd question that 


kinda pissed me off. Well, a lot. 


“Can you get pregnant?" 
"WHAT?!" | screamed at him, my rage had finally burst through the surface. 
“Cause that is what | think is wrong with you." 


Me?! Pregnant?! Fucking pregnant?! | couldn't believe it. | must have been crying because he was gently rubbing 


my cheek with his thumb, soothing me. 
“Sh sh itll be alright 

“Alright?! tll not be alright you stupid prick! People'll laugh at me and they'll-" | broke off crying. 
"l'm just gonna go and get some pregnancy tests from the store. You just stay here, OK?" 

| nodded. 


Twenty-five minutes later and I'm pacing around worriedly about the bathroom for the pregnancy test to 


show whether l'm pregnant or not. 

“Please be negative. Please be negative." | kept on saying to myself when | examined the results. 
A plus sign 

No.. 

It's official. 


I'm pregnant with Slash's child.. 


Chapter 3- The Talk.. 


Slash's POV 


| heard sobbing from the bathroom. It sounded like Myles was having a break-down, | guess it's bad news. 


Slowly | opened the bathroom door. Myles looked up at me, eyes red from crying, a quivering hand was 
clutching the pregnancy test. | prized it gently from his hand. 


“No.! Don't" He tried to stop me from reading it but | still managed to catch a glimpse of the plus sign 
My mouth felt dry. Myles started to cry again. 
“Myles stop acting like a baby" | sighed, wiping his tears away and kissing him. 


He stiffened a bit but pushed back into the kiss. We pulled away and wrapped our arms around eachover, his 
chin resting on my shoulder while | played with his hair. 


"So, you're not mad?" 
"Oh course not, don't be such an idiot Myles! | laughed, grinning at him as he smiled back 
"Slash?" 

"Yeah?" 

"Do you want to say ‘hello! to the baby then?" He asked, holding out his belly 


“I'd love to | replied, getting onto one knee, before saying, “Hello there little one, I'm your daddy, Slash. Would 
you like to tell me if you're going to be a boy or a girl?" 


"| may be a boy, | may be a girl, you'll just have to wait and see." Myles said in such a stupid baby voice that 
set me off laughing, which set Myles off too. 


After our little laughing fit Myles started to be sick. | recommended that he should eat something. | think he 


loves his food because before | could even say the word, he sped off into the kitchen 


Or maybe thats a side effect of being pregnant. 


| laughed and followed him slowly into the kitchen. Suddenly | heard a crash. Panicked | ran the rest of the way 
there. 


On the floor was Myles. Saucepans and utensils were scattered around him and he was COMPLETELY covered 


in flour. 
“Crap... Myles muttered under his breath as he struggled to get up. 


OK | would've given him a helping hand if | wasn't laughing my ass off. He gave me an evil glare as he picked 


himself up from the floor. The next thing | knew, whipped cream was splattered across my face. 

"Myles," | began, “you're so gonna pay for that! 

Quickly | opened the fridge and grabbed some tomatoes and hurled them at him. Fuck! He may be pregnant but 
he was still fast. The last however, hit him straight in the face. A food fight started out between us, we were 


both laughing and chucking different food at eachover, Myles mustve forgotten he was pregnant. 


Finally the food fight ended. We collapsed onto the sofa, my arm draped around Myles's shoulders, with him 


cuddled up next to me. 
“Hey, Slash?" 

‘Yeah..2" 

“What do you want our child to be?" 

His blue eyes burned into me, as if he wanted me to tell the truth 


“Well | started, placing my hand on his stomach and kissing his hair, “ | actually have no idea. | mean, it would 


be nice to have a handsome little boy, but | would prefer a little girl. Yes, I'd quite like it to be a girl" 
"Mmm, me too," He sighed, fiddling with my curls," but really | don't mind. But when | go to have a scan or 
whatever the fuck you call it, if the dude who's doing it asks me if | want to know the gender, l'm gonna say 


no." 


“Aww, why?" | pouted, because | really wanted to know the gender, Myles gave me that irresistible smile and 
said, 


“| want it to be a secret OK, that was quite understandable | guess. 


Myles probably realized he had upset me because before | could react, he straddled me and kissed me with a 


sense of hunger and desire. 


“Want me to cheer you up tonight baby?" He whispered into my ear, licking and nibbling the spot that drove 


me crazy. 


“Oh | bet you can" | said between moans, my jeans getting tighter. Gently | picked him up and carried him into 
the bedroom. 


Well, I'll let you guess what happened next.. 


Chapter 4- sex and pregnant 


Myles's POV 


A flash of light bathed me in sunlight a dawn began to break. | think | must've slept for more than a night. 
| tried to move. Fuck! My hips hurt and my ass really doesn't want me sitting on it but | get up on shaky legs. 


Suddenly, | feel the sudden urge to vomit. Rushing into the bathroom | throw up into the toilet, there wasn't 
much though. 


As | flushed the toilet, realisation hits me. I'm pregnant. Fuck. Fuck. FUCK! 
How could | have been so stupid? | shouldn't have had sex with Slash again, but it felt so good 


| broke down crying. My emotions were so messed up. | JUST didn't know what to do. | just hope he used a 


condom, or else | could've harmed my child. 


Wiping away the tears, | went and got changed into my jeans and a mustard colored shirt from Slash's 


wardrobe. | got some cereal and watched the TV. 


At this point, Slash walked in. Yawning, he rubbed his eyes and sauntered over to me. Kissing me, wrapping an 


arm around me and pulling me closer, my dick got harder by the minute. 

“Morning beautiful, he sang, “how's little one?” 

He gestured to my belly. 

“Oh fine. Just fine," | replied sarcastically," except that our kid's a bit miffed because we had sex last night 
"Sorry" 

“Alright you idiot, | forgive ya" 


Yet | didn't forgive myself. We cuddled together, watching the telly. | probably fell asleep, because when | woke 


up, he wasn't there. 


He left a note though. 


It read, ‘Gone to the shops. Be back soon. Slash xx’. 


Smiling gently, | decided to clean up. The place was a tip, drug packets and beer bottles scattered about. No 
place for a baby to grow up in | sighed and began to clear up. 


Time eventually got a move on, it was about half three when Slash returned. Suddenly | was ravenous. He 


decided to make eqg and toast, so | continued to clean up. 


After our meal me and him decided to cuddle on the sofa watching a movie. It was a horror film, | kept on 


screaming and tightening my grip on Slash, however, he didn't seem to phase at all 
"Myles, are you SERIOUSLY scared of this film?" 

| nodded vigorously. 

“Well, you shouldn't be. Besides, the monster looks so fake.” 

| stared at the screen. The monster DID look fake. | laughed and continued to watch, 


Soon, we went to bed, Slash cradled me in his arms as | slept but faintly smiled as he kissed my forehead and 
whispered, 


“Myles. love you... 


Chapter 5- Confessions 


Slash's POV 


Ill admit it. I'm in love with Myles. | don't know why, but ever since the day we met, | felt a spark, a 


connection. Something I've never felt with anyone else. 

| was just laying there on my back, with him curled up in my arms. He looked too fuckin sexy | just want to rip 
his boxers off and fuck him senseless. But he was pregnant. With MY child and there's no way in hell he'll let 
me bang him. 

At the moment. 

| chuckled and ruffled his hair. His eyes snapped open. 

"Oil! He grumbled, batting my hand away. 

“Not my fault your hair's fluffy." | laughed. 

Myles smiled a goofy smile and nuzzled into my neck. Yawning slightly, | gently slid Myles off me and climbed 
out of bed. Suddenly | heard gagging. Turning around, | managed to catch a glimpse of Myles rushing to the 


bathroom with a hand around his mouth. 


| decided to make some breakfast. A little treat for Myles when he comes into the kitchen. He came as | was 


sizzling the bacon in the frying pan. Myles' eyes widened, a little bit of drool dribbled from his mouth. Nice. 


| gave him some bacon and he ate it ravenously. He finished pretty quickly. We smiled at eachover, his 


beautiful blue eyes warmed my heart. My breathing changed slightly. | knew what this meant. 

| had to tell him my feelings. 

“Listen Myles," | began, a warm blush spread across my face," there's something | need to tell you 
"What?" 

"l-L. um.. er, oh god" | stuttered, my face must have been beetroot colour by now. 

Suddenly | was met with a finger to my lips. 


“| understand," Myles whispered, a gentle pink blush spread slightly across his cheeks," and let's just say | may 


have the same feelings for you." 

And then he kissed me then, his perfect lips parted ever so slightly, so soft and gentle. My heart was gonna 
burst any second. As he parted, | wrapped my arms around him and sighed,"! love you Myles, don't forget 
that" 

"| won't Saul" He grinned, earning a friendly punch on the shoulder. 


This was perfect. It couldn't be more better. 


My feelings will NEVER change.. 


